
77* History of 

Of all the Court and "Princes of my blood. 

The hope and expectation of thy time. 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of every man 
Prophetically doe fore-thinke thy fall : 

Had I id lavifh of my prefence beene, 

So common hackneicdintheeyesofmen, 
Soltaleandcheapeto vulgar company. 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Cro wne. 

Had ftill kept loyall to pofleffion, 

And left me in reputclefle banifhment. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By being feldome feene, I could not flirrc. 

But like a Comet I was wondred at. 

That men would tell their Children, This is lie: 
Others would fay, Where ? which is 'Bull'mgbrooke ? 
And then I flolc ail courtefie from heaven. 

And dreft my felfe in filch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiancefrom mens hearts : 
Loud fhoutes and falutations from their mouthes 
Even in the prefence of the Crowned King. * 
Thus I didkeepemy perfon frcfli and new 
Mv prefence like a robe pontificall, 

Ne’rc feene, but wondred at, and fo my ftate, 
Seldome, but fumptuous, fhewed like a feaft. 

And wanne by rareneffe fuchfolemenity. 

The s kipping King, he ambled up and downe, 

W ith fhallow jefters, and rafli bavin wits, 

Soone kindled, andloone burnt, carded his* ftate 
Singled his royalty with carping fooles • * 

Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes. 

And gave his countenance againft his name 

To laugh at gybing Boyes, and ftand the pufh 

Ur every jcstalcfTevaineconiparatiVcj 

Grew a companion to the common ftreets, ' «*.• " 
Enrorc’t himfelfe to popularity. 

That being da i ly fwallo wed by mens eyes 
hey forfeited with Hony. and began to loath 
I he tafte of fweetnefle , whereof a little. 
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Henry the Fourth. 

More then a little , is by much too much. 

So when he had occafion to be feene. 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in June, 

Heard, not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
Asficke and blunted with community, 

Afford no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun- like Majcfly, 

When it fliines feldome in admiring eyes; 

Hut rather drowzd , and hung their eye-lids downs, 
;leptin his face, and rendring fuch afpcCL 
\s cloudy men ufe to doe to their adversaries, 

Being with his prefence, glutted, gorg’d, and full. 
And in that very line, Harry Jhnded thou : 
for, thou haft loft thy Princely priviledge. 

With vile participation. Not an eye 
But is a weary of thy common fight. 

Save mine, which hath defiredtofectheemore. 
Which now doth that I would not have it done/ 
Make blind it felfe with foolifh tendernefle. 

Pm. I fhall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 

Be more my felfe. King, For al 1 the world 

As thou art to this houre , was Richardthzn, 

When I from F ranee fet foote at Rave»Jpurgh 3 
And even as I was then, is Tercy now ; 

Now by my fccptcr,and my foule to boote : 

He hath more worthy intereft tothe ftate 
Then thou, the fnadow of fucceffion. 

Tor of no right nor colour like to right 
He doth fill fields with Harncffe in the Realmc, 
Tnnies head againft the Lyons armed Jawes, 

And being no more in debt to yeares then thou, 

Uads ancient Lords, and reverent Bifhops on, 
l o blouoy battels, and to brufing armes. 

What never-dying honour hath he got, 

Agamft renowned T>cwgl*s > whofe high deeds, 
ofehotmeurfions and great name in armes, 

? n ! ds f[P m a11 fouldiers chiefe Majority, 

And military title capital!. 
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